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PALL MALL 


FAMOUS CIGARETTES 


Can always be obtained on board all 
the first-class steamships of the Trans- 
Atlantic Lines, including the following : 


Mauretania Philadelphia New York 
Baltic Adriatic Majestic 

Lusitania Lucania Amerika 

Deutschland Rotterdam Campania 


@. The Pall Mall Famous Cigarettes sold on 
board steamships, having been specially packed 
in hermetically sealed tin cartons, reach the con- 
sumer in the same state of excellence as on land. 


**A Shilling in London 
A Quarter Here 
Either on Board” 

















eee 




















Estas useo 186 


Moths: L/ 


CS6LOTHINGS 
Gentlemens 3 Furnishing ds, 


Fur and Fur Lined 
Garments, Exclusive in 
Cut and Made from 
Specially Selected Skins. 


Send for Illustrated Catalogue. 






BROADWAY Corn. TWENTY SECOND ST., NEW YORK 
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LIQUEUR 
BRANDIES | 


GENUINE OLD 
BRANDIES MADE 
FROM WINE 


Sole Agents 
G.S. NICHOLAS &CO. 
New York 


























Have You Been There? 


Copyright 1908 by Life Pub, Co, 

















“WON’T BE NOTHIN’ LEFT 0’ THEM THINGS AFTER 
THE FUST STORM” 


Photogravure, 16 by 13 in. 50 cents 


And do you need consolation? If so, on receipt of 25 cents, 
we will send you the richly illustrated catalogue of LIFE’S 
PRINTS containing 160 reproductions of these famous 
pictures, 


LIFE PUBLISHING CO., 17 West 3ist Street, New York 
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The Nervous Child 


(“ Americanus Sum.’’) 


E harried the household cat, 
He worried and whipped the dog, 
He sat on his auntie’s hat, 
He caught and he killed a frog, 
He lamed with a sizable stone 
The best of his uncle’s chickens, 
He broke the bed, and it may be said 
With truth, that he raised the dickens— 
Till grandmother raised her eyes, she did, 
And murmured, “ The Lord preserveus !’’ 
3ut mother remarked, as she kissed the 
kid: 
“The poor little dear is nervous.”’ 


He fidgeted, sulked and fussed— 
So dainty about his meat, 
He screamed that his mother must 
Have something a fellow could eat. 
He answered his auntie back, 
He snapped at his uncle, too, 


THE JUDGMENT OF PARIS 


He tortured and teased and did as he 
pleased 
And not what they wished he’d do. 
Till grandmother raised her eyes, she did, 
And murmured, “ The Lord preserveus !’’ 
But mother remarked, as she kissed the 
kid : 
“The poor little dear is nervous.’’ 
Denis A. McCarthy. 


Man 


N° animal but man 
Destroys life for fun, 


Eats to pass the time, 

Talks without saying anything, and says 
nothing without talking, 

Makes reason a pretext for disobeying 
his instincts, 

Pleads conscience for his cowardice, 

Perplexes himself with problems of sex, 
self and sufficiency, 

Avoids dying as the fool dieth only be- 
cause his manner of life is such that 
his dying on any terms is the part of 
wisdom. R. B. 
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HERE never was 
such a cam- 
paign; never one 
so dull in its 
progress, and at- 
-= tended at its 
conclusion by 
voters so bored 
and reluctant. 
Hereabouts they 
have registered in 
fair quantities, and they will vote, but 
those who have come under our ob- 
servation are in a humor the like of 
which we do not recall in any Presi- 
dential year. 

Rarely do we meet a man who ex- 
presses anything like enthusiasm about 
voting for Taft. Almost everyone is 
willing to concede his merits; hardly 
anyone says anything against him; no- 
body dislikes him; plenty of votes are 
going to be cast for him, but crazy 
about him, nobody seems to be. It is 
curious; so excellent a man! But he 
was not the choice—not the wooed and 
won—of the Republican party, but a 
spouse selected by its master, and he is 
running in a hard times year as the 
candidate of the party that hard times 
overtook. Most of the Republican 
voters will vote for him, for they re- 
spect him and want him, but they will 
not holler. A great many Democrats 
hereabouts will vote for him, not be- 
cause they want to, but because they 
cannot bring themselves to vote for 
Bryan. These Democrats—all Demo- 
crats this year—want to fire the Re- 
publican party out of office. They 
yearn ardently to do it. They are tired 
of the Republican party, and tired to 
death of voting for its nominees. They 
hate its alliance with high-protection and 
favored interests; hate its assumption 
that it is the only squad of citizens in 
the country who are fit to govern the 
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country. They yearn inexpressibly to 
put the Republican party out, but they 
don’t dare vote to put Bryan in. So 
there is nothing these Democrats can 
do that is going to give them satisfac- 
tion. Most of them will go and vote 
for Taft because that is sensible, but 
they will do it sadly. 

Then, there is a large group of Re- 
publicans who hate Roosevelt and all 
his works with such violence of ani- 
mosity, that it is going to be just as 
much as they can do to drag them- 
selves to the polls and vote for Roose- 
velt’s candidate, and there is another 
big group who are profound admirers 
of Roosevelt, and only wish he had 
been more’ so, and had purged the 
party with more drastic vehemence 
than he has; and this group will vote 
with some dejection for Taft because 
they know he will not be any such 
thundering bolus as his predecessor. 
And there are Republican tariff-re- 
formers who know that they will not 
get tariff reform enough, and stand- 
patters who know that they will get 
too much. They will all vote for Taft, 
but none of them will do it with en- 
thusiasm. 





HERE are a good many Democrats 

in the country who wanted Bryan 

and have got him, but there are not 
many of them around here. Demo- 
crats hereabouts who vote for him will 
do it either because they are profes- 
sional Democrats, or because they are 
tired of having nothing but Repub- 
licans run the Government. The best 
of them know Bryan is unfit to be 
President, but they are so ashamed 
and distressed over the decadence of 
their own party as to be ready to vote 
it into office in the hope that the re- 
sponsibilities of power will develop 
men fit to shoulder them; and so, no 
doubt, it would in time. But though 
Democrats of this stamp will vote fcr 
Bryan, they will do it with anxiety and 
reluctance, and not without conscious- 
ness that they will be easily consoled if 
the other man wins. For that matter, 
thousands of voters on both sides are 
ready to be consoled if the other man 





wins. The Sun, for instance, is sup- 
porting Taft, but has tanks of ghoulish 
glee in its cellar to use in case the 
Roosevelt candidate is beaten. And 
who the Standard Oil people would 
rather have win, Heaven knows. 





HE Independent Democrat who has 
consoled himself for his purpose 
to vote for Hughes by the assertion 
that to elect Hughes is the way to do 
the Republican party the most harm, is 
a fair example in his state of mind of 
a large proportion of this year’s voters. 
They are voting, not for something 
they want, but to beat something that 
they dislike a little more than what 
they are voting for. Independent vot- 
ers with Democratic leanings in this 
State enquire anxiously why they 
should vote for Chanler. If they can 
find reasons they want to do it, but 
the present Democratic machine fills 
them with disgust, and how much else 
than that Chanler stands for the Inde- 
pendent voter does not know. 

Hughes is able, and has stood up 
handsomely to the Republican bosses. 
They and theirs will vote for him (if 
they do) with the sort of doggedness 
that belongs to captured mariners 
whom the pirate captain has invited to 
walk the plank. Hughes, however, will 
get a good many enthusiastic votes, 
from folks whose hearts warm to 
moral reform, and Chanler will get 
some tens of thousands of hearty ones 
from folks whom moral reform has 
hurt, and who want to express their 
feelings. 

So there will be some eager voters 
of the State ticket here in New York, 
and plenty of them in matters of local 
concern in many other places, but so 
much lassitude about the Presidential 
tickets has not been seen before for a 
century. 

In the matter of principles there is 
hardly a penny to choose between the 
parties. As between the men the Re- 
publicans have by far the better can- 
didate, but their party needs the disci- 
pline of defeat, whereas the Democrats 
sorely need for the very country’s sake 
the discipline of responsibility and 
power. 

















455 





| }f Trace No.l3 | 
} FOR 

| NEW YORK 
Li} |, AND THE 
Ty ad (GREAT wuITE way") F | 




















& T.RicHaARDs- 
se 


WOMANS SUFFRAGE MOVEMENT IN LONDON. 














456 






| fe) 
\aw g 

= I 
ye “4 








qq © & 


Sweetness and Light Literature 


Lonpon, Oct. 1.—Eighteen miles of type- 
written matter, it appears, have found their 
wav to Mr, Fisher-Unwin’s office in response 
to his announcement that he would give a 
hundred-guinea prize for the best first novel 
he received. From among these eighteen 
typewritten miles the judges have chosen a 
rod or two entitled “ The Woman and the 
Sword,” to which they have awarded the 
prise. This book will be published immedi- 
ately.-—-N. Y. Times. 

IGHTEEN miles of manuscript! 
Ninety thousand feet! 
Fifty million winged words 
Typed so very neat! 


Here’s a lot of literature, 
Here’s a fiction fest; 

God help those who had to wade 
Through to pick the best! 


Culture’s looking up a bit 
In the British Isles, 
Everybody’s writing books 
In a hundred styles. 


Mother’s in the parlor 
Imitating France; 

Daughter’s in her chamber 
Weeping a romance. 


Plain Citizen: AND IT’S ALL FOR ME! 





Father’s in his counting house 
Counting up his words; 

Son has filled his fountain pen 
For Little White Birds. 


And Maggie’s in the kitchen 
Getting rather lardy 

Mixing up the dinner and 
The prose of Thomas Hardy. 


Hail to Matthew Arnold, 
To sweetness and to light! 
For all the British Philistines 
At last have learned to write! 


But how are we as well to get 
Some culture on the run? 

The men who called these noveis forth 
Will publish only one. 


HE PROFESSOR: Heavens! This 
was the day I was to have been 

married. What will she think of me? 

ASSISTANT: You were married. Don’t 
you remember? The ceremony took 
place at noon. 

“ Ah, yes, to be sure. I recall now my 
annoyance at losing an hour.’’ 











THE “LEADING HEAVY” 


“WHAT'S THE MATTER NOW?”’ 
“WE’RE PLAYIN’ CIRCUS PARADE—AN’ 
WILLIE’S A-BEIN’ THE ELEPHANT AN’ THE 


LION AN’ THE HIPP’OTAMUS AN’ THE 
‘ 


CALLY-OPE, AN’ iT AIN’T FAIR! ”’ 
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We Disparage the Unknown 


AMILIARITY breeds more 
things than contempt. It 
breeds understanding, and 
sometimes indulgence and 
even charity. Our impres- 
sions of people whom we sel- 
dom see are very apt to 
go wrong. If they are hostile impres- 
sions they are especially apt to become 
intensified for lack of the modifications 
that would come from occasional contact 
and exchange of talk. 

So the existing propensity to paint 
New York Society as _ inordinately 
wicked, futile, extravagant, rampageous 
and miscellaneously detestable, is in 
great measure the result of the inabil- 
ity or neglect of the painters to get into 
human touch with their subject. 

Get a big net and scoop up fifty people 
out of the Four Hundred. and then scoop 
up another fifty out of any other odd 
lot of people that are found anywhere 
at large, and the human likeness between 
the two scoops will be found to be very 
strong. Manners, clothes, incomes and 
habits will differ a great deal more than 
morals, dispositions or desires. 

The circumstances of New York’s rich 
society are very exceptional, but the peo- 
ple, aside from their circumstances, are 
not exceptional either in their merit or 
their vice, their wisdom or their folly. 
Their humanity is dipped up out of the 
common stock, and that is recognized by 
observers who are in touch with them. 
The monsters that Upton Sinclair and 
Joe Medill Patterson depict, can just as 
easily be found in almost any other so- 
cial group. No matter how good a drop 
of water you put under the microscope, 
the bugs in it look horrible, and the bugs 
in one drop are much like those in an- 
other. We simple people read Joe’s and 
Upton’s books (if we do) and sigh grate- 
fully to think we are not like those Aw- 
ful Creatures in rich New York! But 
the truth is that other people, are very 
much like them, and that they are very 
much like us. 


a 


Unanimcus 
8 gees SILAS: The trouble is, For- 
aker was workin’ for the Standard 
Oil. 
Uncte Josu: Ain’t we all workin’ for 
the Standard Oil? 
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Grandson Forbes of Boston 
CAMERON FORBES, Vice-Gov- 
° ernor of the Philippines, and 
grandson of Ralph Waldo Emerson, has 
been home to Boston, where the Mer- 
chants’ Association gave a dinner in his 
honor. In view of the things said about 
him at that repast and of other things 
printed about him in the Boston papers, 
we look to hear of Mr. Forbes being 
asked to lend himself for use as a dirig- 
ible balloon in the aeronautical experi- 
ments now so popular. If he is not 
puffed up to the floating point, he is 
either incorrigibly modest, or else he 


leaks. 


The Sight of the Poor 


HERE can be no doubt 
that the sight of the 
poor is extremely unpleas- 
ant. Their countenances 
are often melancholy, and 
they show annoying signs 
of being poorly nourished. 
On the other hand, they flock mostly by 
themselves, in remote districts that we 
don’t have to pass through when we go 
out to luncheon. They furnish many ad- 
mirable and dramatic stories, some of 
them possibly too sensational, but on the 
whole, sufficiently amusing to help us 
pass away an agreeable half hour. The 
fact that they present sharp contrasts 
must also be considered, as one of our 
chief pleasures is the thought that so 
many others are worse off than we are, 
and it may be turned into a source of 
solace to reflect that there are so many 
of them still on earth. All this is con- 
soling. The main question is, however, 
Should we be willing to relinquish the 
satisfaction which the sight of the poor 
affords, in order that their number may 
be sensibly reduced? We mean, natural- 
ly, no drastic methods. We would not 
do away with them all at once. This, we 
can easily conceive, might even be more 
disastrous than a sweeping tariff reduc- 
tion. No, no! but it is a grave ques- 
tion, and one worthy of our most ad- 
vanced moralists, whether a_ slight 
diminution of the number of the poor 
might be made from time to time with 
good results. 


HE: You make love like an amateur. 
He: That’s where the art comes in. 


457 


Alcohol and Abstention 

OHN BARLEYCORN seenis to be get- 
J ting some hard blows. Doctor Au- 
gust Forel declares in a book just out, 
that alcohol is responsible for what he 
terms the present degenerate state of so- 
ciety. And Doctor Henry Smith Wil- 
lianis, in an article in McClure’s Maga- 
sine, has a convincing argument which 
every “moderate drinker’’ will find 
small comfort in perusing. The doubt- 
ful value of experiments is well known, 
and statistics are fully as likely to cre- 
ate false impressions. At the same time, 
Doctor Williams appears to have proved 
his case as far as type and ink and paper 
can Co it. 

The truth is, that the sowing of wild 
oats is usually done at the wrong end of 
a man’s life. Just at the time when he 
needs to garner up his forces, and when 
he is most susceptible to the various poi- 
sons, which under one guise or another, 
are presented to him in exchange for 
“having fun,’’ is when it is extremely bad 
“ business ’’—to use an American phrase 
—for him to pay heed to the sirens. 

In reality the sowing of wild oats 
ought to be reserved for the last ten 
years of a man’s life. He can then be 
a dead game sport ‘with impunity. He 
has already done his duty by society. 
His normal life has left him in good 
condition. Morality is relative, and of 
no earthly use after eighty, except as a 
basis for magazine articles. He will eas- 
ily live to be eighty, of course, because 
he has never done anything to shorten 
his life. 

Think of looking forward to a final 
decade of whooping it up, with no re- 
sponsibilities!'§ Think of the skillful and 
artistic manner in which it could be 
done, after a lifetime of observation and 
experience! Such a pyrotechnic windup 
ought to be well worth waiting for. 

This plan is  recom- 
mended to Mr. Carnegie, 
Mr. Rockefeller and oth- 
ers, who would be_ so 
much occupied with being 
naughty, that they would 
kave no more time to be 





good! 
ACTERIOLOGIST (ta his young son) : 
You have been very naughty. 
“ Please, papa——’”’ 
“Say no more. You sit down and 
count all the germs on that pinhead, and 
separate them into their classes, even if 


” 


it takes a month! 

HEN a woman is kissed against 

her will, she is a receiver of 
stolen goods. 
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He Was Mistaken Butting In 


v6 EALLY,’’ he said, “I am 
laboring under no incon- 
siderable embarrassment.’ 
She inclined her head gravely. 
“May I inquire the cause? ’’ 
she asked 
“Yes. You see, I am really 
in love with you. I would like to 
propose, you know, but I cannot do 






it in any way that does not seem too 
old—too trite. I have thought of all 
the known ways, and have actually 
found myself laughing at myself. Yet 
I was never more serious in my life. 
Indeed, I may say that my whole exis- 





tence—Ah! there I go again.’ 
“It is hard,’’ she murmured sympathetically. 
“The most difficult situation I was ever confronted with. 





If I didn’t love you so much, you see, why of course it 
wouldn’t matter. But I do! Life without you is an empty 
waste, a desert of Sahara, an aching void—Here I am once 
more!’’ 

“T believe I have heard those words,’’ she observed sweetly. 

“Of course. Every cne has. You see my difficulty. I sim- 
ply must express myself. Why, my heart is so full of love 
that I can no longer remain silent. Your eyes follow me 
everywhere. Your lovely and entrancing form haunts me in 
my dreams. Oh, my dear—Hang it all, I simply can’t help it.’’ 

She looked at him bewitchingly. 

“ Don't,’’ she whispered. “I can stand it. Tell me that I 
am the apple of your eye. Call me darling and pet and lovey 
dovey. Say that from the moment you first looked into my 
eyes, you ioved me with an all enduring love, a passion that 
burns and sizzles and melts. Tell me that Heaven lies in my 
smile, that all other girls are as nothing, that you think only 
of me night and day, that I am your honey and sweetheart and 
you couldn’t live a moment without me. Say that my presence . 


haunts you, that your love grows stronger every moment, that 
nothing shall ever part us, shall it, my darling? that you trem- 
ble when you think of how much you love me, and that the 
azure depths of my eyes contain all Heaven for you. It may 
be as old as the hills, but I like it. I have heard it all before, 
but it suits me. I know I'll never get tired of it.’’ 

He clasped her fiercely in his strong arms. 





“Do you really mean that?’’ he whispered. “ Isn’t it, hon- 
estly, too old? ’’ 

She smiled again, dreamily. 

“Too old!’’ she murmured. “ Why, don’t you know that it 
is the only new thing in all the world? ’’ 





Plenty of Him 


HE head of a certain foreign government is a large and 
portly man—if he were not a man of .such prominence 

and importance he might be called fat. Last summer some 
tourists were barred off a certain boulevard by the soldiers 
who were there to keep the way clear for the passage of the 
state cavalcade. 

“Why won’t they let us go down that street? ’’ asked a pert 
miss in the party. 

“They're afraid we'll throw a bomb at the state carriage 
and blow up its passenger,’’ explained a companion. 

“Umph! He’s so fat that if you blew him up there’d be 
plenty left.’’ 
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Privacy. 
O very many people, privacy is a sweet and 
precious condition, not to be forfeited without 
pangs. Such people, if they give it up, do so only 
under strong pressure of need, ambition cr duty, 
and even then spare no more of it than their need 
or their purpose compels. 

English dwellings, with high walls around their 
adjacent gardens, attest the prevalence in that island of the 
idea that it is a luxury to live out of sight of the passing 
crowd. In our land the outward evidences of that feeling 
have never been so noticeable, but even we have window 
shades and blinds and front doors, and provide for seclusion 
when we want it. How much of it we want, and how much 
we want it, is partly a matter of individual training and tem- 
perament, but largely of the manners and customs of the 
society we live in. Sometimes it seems as if the minimum 
of privacy was enough for us Americans, especially in the 
cities. It is true that, in spite of the current popularity of 
Japanese example, we still shut the door when we take a 
bath, but in the street cars we are wonderfully jumbled up 
together, and rather a large proportion of our city population 
lives in hotels. 

Both of these phenomena, however, betoken with more cer- 
tainty what we get than what we want. And it is true that 
most people who can afford to have their choice prefer cabs 
to the street cars, and their own houses to hotels. Along with 
increased command of money there seems to come increasing 
appreciation of privacy. The larger our incomes are, and the 
more we can indulge ourselves, the more we tend to so much 
of exclusiveness as consists in shutting out the crowd. Per- 
haps the English have been more private in their dwellings 


than the Americans because, being richer, they could better 
afford to be. Perhaps the Americans will come to shut them- 
selves in more as they are better able to afford it. 

Most luxuries are helpful and useful up to a certain point, 
and hurtful beyond it. No doubt it is so as to this luxury of 
privacy. One may grow better for having enough of it, and 
be stunted in development by being able to command too 
much. 


A New Being 


AS anyone noticed the universal habit that chauffeurs have 

of sliding back in the seat, so that their heads are on a 

level with their knees? As the number of chauffeurs is con- 

stantly increasing, and as they are all set in this manner, in 

a few generations 2 new being will result; one who will have 

rudiments of legs (souvenirs of the past), and who will have 

to be lifted in and out of his car with pulleys, or some new 

portable device invented for the purpose, and attached to the 
engine. 

This creature (chauffeurus gasolinus) will become valued 
according to points. If his back describes a true parabolic 
curve, his head is bent forward at an angle of 45 degrees, his 
chin rests on his clavicle, and his right arm is hung at such 
an angle that he can move the gears without raising his eye- 
lids, he will be of the thoroughbred type, accompanied by a 
framed pedigree in three colors. 


























DESIGN FOR A HALL LAMP IN BACHELORS’ APARTMENT HOUSE 








Copyright 1998 by Life Publishing Company 



























































TWO ELISHAS 


HE TOOK WP ALSO THE MANTLE OF ELIJAH MAT FeLt. 
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TWO ELIsHAs 


> ELIJAH WAT Feyy, 





"ROM HIM.—IT Kings, ch. II, XIII 
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From the Bowery to the Café de Paris 


IKE many other comedians, Mr. Louis Mann wants to 
have himself taken seriously. This is a mystery of the 

actor temperament. Just why an artist 

who has the power of bringing smiles and 
~~ laughter to his tired, bored and sad fellow 
oN creatures should wish to exchange that 
gift for the more commonplace one of 
making them more tired, more bored and 
more sad, it is not easy to explain. It is 
open to question whether the comedian is 
not quite as valuable to the human race as 
the tragedian. It might make a pretty 
subject of discussion to determine whether 
a Jefferson wasn t of as much account to 
himself and his kind as a Booth or a Sal- 
vini. Certain it is that a good laugh-maker is more to be 


/ 
( 





desired on the stage than a mediocre tear-compeller. To stir 
the serious and deeper emotions may seem a greater accom- 
plishment, but it is no finer art than the high comedy that 
appeals to our wits as well as our risibles, and gains its object 
without recourse to the methods of the clown and buffoon. 

Safely to make the transit from the level of Weber-and- 
Fieldsian fun to the higker plane of humor and pathos, where 
Mr. David Warfield has landed, is not often possible to an 
actor. Mr. Mann has attempted it in a curious play of lower 
East-Side life, called “‘ The Man Who Stood Still.’’ It cannot 
be said that in the present instance he has proven that he is a 
better emotional actor than character comedian. To be sure, 
he was handicapped by a pretty bad play, and in one or two 
passionate outbursts demonstrated that he has dramatic power 
sufficient to stir his aucience. In the serious and would-be 
pathetic passages, however, Mr. Mann lacked the finish and 
delicacy that should go with the higher types of artistry, and 
his most telling effects were produced by the laughter-provok- 
ing methods with which his name is associated. 

It is possible that Mr. Mann might become a heavy trage- 
dian of the sledge-hammer school. His work as John Krauss, 
the Bowery jeweler, goes to show that he is not equipped in 
personality and training for the serious or pathetic. He has 
already successfully shown that he is an excellent character 
comedian. 

* x * 

One might very much enjoy the singing of Miss Grace Van 
Studdiford if one did not have to look at her when she sings, 
and one can very much enjoy looking at the lady when she is 
not singing, for she is of goodly proportions and comely in 
face and form. Rut when in the act of emitting delightful 
sounds from ker mouth she so distorts that organ and all her 
other facial features that the pain of looking at her sadly 
Nevertheless, 
Miss Van Studdiford is that rare creature, a comic opera 


interferes with the pleasure of hearing her. 


prima donna who can really sing, and while she is doing it 
every one has the privilege of looking the other way. The 
music of “ The Golden Butterfly ’’ is in Mr. De Koven’s mid- 


Cle register, neither very good nor very bad, and has several 
agreeable numbers. Mr. Smith’s book is written in his jour- 
neyman vein, and his wit and humor do not soar above the 
sadly serio-comic (accent on the serio, please) abilities of Mr. 
Louis Harrison. But there are a number of good voices in 
the company, the chorus is large and well trained, the scenery 
and costumes are of the customary gorgeousness, the lights 
are highly brilliant, and what more can one wish of comic 
opera? 

“The Golden Butterfly’’ is like dozens of other comic 
operas, pleasant, but not prodigious. It passes the time be- 
tween dinner and supper agreeably. 

* * * 

In one of the countless fairy tales Mr. Thomas W. Lawson 
has given to the public—this one was called “ Friday, the 
Thirteenth,’’ and was published in book form—he sought to 
establish as a fact that any operator could make or break a 
market by unlimited buying or selling. M. Bernstein uses 
the same technicality as the basis of his play, “‘ Samson,’’ only 
it goes on off the stage and gets whatever dramatic value it 
may possess from the fact that the hero is doing the selling 
through his brokers while he has locked himself in a room 
with the villain who is loaded up with the stock and who has 
besmirched the hero’s wife. Incidentally, the self-made hero 
breaks himself, but as this proves to his wife that his motives 
were entirely disinterested, it permits the curtain to go down 
on a happy ending, with her arms about his neck. 

The key-note of “ Samson’’ is falseness. Every one in the 
play is false to every one else, and the whole play is false to 
human.nature. It is even false in its facts and premises, and 











““WHERE WE SAT SIDE BY SIDE”’ 
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figure how a man who sold himself short 
of the market could go broke when he vilyuns of Europe. 


The heroine’s mother was false 
to her daughter, 


who had trusted him. To get scenes and 


tions, and the whole result was a drama 


Aiea. 


No wonder that in these surroundings Mr. Wil- 
liam Gillette was forced to go for his picture of 
man who had raised himself from longshoreman to 
millionaire to some original such as could be found 
only in the neurotic ward of a hospital. His true 
prototype would have been Mr. Fingie Conners, and 
a Mr. Conners, whether French, Irish or American, 
would have stopped his gum-chewing facial contor- 
tions and other motions in the St. Vitus school long 
enough to make short work of the villain, rather 
than turn a stock-market upside down for the pur- 
rose. The ex-longshoreman showed the audience 
that he could man-handle his enemy and that is the 
way an ex-longshoreman would have done it. Mr. 
Gillette made his first audience guess what he was 
trying to depict by the most remarkable set of physi- 
cal movements ever perpetrated on a New York 
stage under the name of acting, and that audience is 
probably still guessing. Lire gives it up. At times 
it seemed as though Constance Collier, an imported 
London actress, was trying to outdo Mr. Gillette in 
“ mugging,’’ but finally she got tired, and let her 
face assume a natural, English, deadly heaviness. 
In refreshing contrast was the naturalness of Paul- 
ine Frederick, who was striking in personal beauty, 
in some remarkable gowns and in an unexpected 
cisplay of dramatic strength. Mr. George Probert 
was an admirable example of a young Tenderloin 
rounder with a French name, and the reliable work 
of the play was done by Marie Wainwright, as the 
worldly mother, Mr. Frederic de Belleville, as the 
only credible Frenchman in this French drama, 
and Mr. Arthur Byron, as the very facile wrecker 
of unhappy homes. 

Looking back on “ Samson ’”’ as a play one cannot 
help laughing at its absurdities, not the least of 
which is the detailed account of what is shudder- 
ingly referred to throughout the piece as an “ orgy,’’ 
in which the wife participated. Over 
here we should call that “orgy’’ a 
mixed-ale party, even if it did occur in 
the expensive Café de Paris. M. Bern- 
stein’s play, with Mr. Gillette’s acting, 
comes pretty near being farce instead of 
drama, as it is termed on the programme. 
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Academy of Music—Last week of Mr. 
Denman Thompson’s engagement in that New 


who was England classic, ‘*‘ The Old Homestead.’ 
familiar with speculation was trying to Astor—‘* The Man from Home.” Mr. 
3ooth Tarkington demonstrates how a sim- 
ple Indiana lawyer puts it all over the titled 
the panic Belasco—Mr. George Arliss’s distinctive 
work in the title role of Molnar’s “ The 
Devil.” 
was false Bijou—* A Gentleman from Mississipni.” 
to her husband, and he was false to those Senatorial corruption turned to laughable 


service by Mr. Tom Wise, Mr. Douglass 


Fairbanks and a good company. 
effects the author was false to anything Broadway—“ The Golden Butterfly,” with 


we know of the logic of the human emo- ‘Miss Gracg Van Studdiford as the star. See 


opposite. 
Casino—*“ Marcelle,” with Miss Louise 


which played with our intelligences, and Gunning as the star. Operetta of consider- 
its interest through a curiosity 


ably more merit than the usual comic opera. 
Criterion.—Mr. William Gillette in “ Sam- 
son.” See opposite. 
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Boy: GIMME DAT CIGAR, DOCTOR? 
Doctor: NO, SONNY; IT WOULD MAKE 
YOU SICK, AND YOUR FATHER OWES ME A 


BILL NOW, 





Circle—Mr. Louis Mann in “The Man 
Who Stood Still.”” See opposite. 
_ Daly’s—Last week of Miss Maxine Elliott, 
in “ Myself—Bettina.” Miss Elliott’s stat- 
uesque beauty in a poor dramatic setting. 
Empire—Mr. John Drew and excellent cast 


‘ 


in “Jack Straw.” Light and polite comedy 


agreeably interpreted. 

Garden—Mr. Edwin Stevens and the Sav- 
age company in Molnar’s “ The Devil.” An 
interesting contrast to the Fiske version. 

Garrick—Mr. H, H. Davies’s charming 
satirical comedy, ‘‘ The Mollusc,’’ preceded 
by Miss May Irwin in Mrs. Peckham’s 
carouse. 

Herald Square—“‘ Three Twins.” Enjoy- 
able musical farce. 

Hippodrome—aAll sorts of wonderful things 
in the way of spectacle, ballet and circus. 

Hudson—Mr. Edgar Selwyn in “ Pierre 
of the Plains.” Powerful and well acted 
drama of life in the Canadian Northwest. 

Lyric—Miss Lulu Glaser, in “ Mlle. Mis- 
chief.” Light music a considerable fun. 

Majestic—Miss Jessie Bonstelle in “ The 
Great Question.” Notice later. 

Savov—* The Servant in the House.” Mr. 
C. R. Kennedy’s interesting religio-socialistic 
allegory. 

Stuyvesant—Miss Blanche Bates, in ‘‘ The 
Fighting Hope.” Drama of current events 
well presented. 

Weber’s—“ Paid in Full.” Contemporary 
life in admirable dramatic form and very 


well acted. 
Viva ! 


IFE is not surprised 

to learn that Em- 

ma Eames is to sing for 
the Anti-Vivisection 











Society on November 

10 at the Waldorf- 

Astoria. 
Madame 





ie 
Eames has 
always 
been a good 
friend to 
animals. And the animals surely need 
friends in these days of promiscuous 
vivisection. All advocates of humanity 
and common sense should keep their 
weather eyes open—also their purses. 





“ With the recent discoveries concern- 
ing electricity and the X-rays an entirely 
new science has been born. To promote 
knowledge now it is not necessary to 
resort to vivisection.’’—Dr. Foveau de 
Courmelles, Paris, March, 1908. 
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A Scare 
HEN it became known that 
a lady and two children 


had been severely bitten by 
an enormous Bullnose pepper, Tiny 
the utmost consternation pre- Wy 
vailed, especially in considera- 
tion of its still being dog-days. 
The authorities, however, 
kept their heads admirably, and due 
measures were promptly taken. The 
pepper was sent to the laboratory for 
bacteriological examination, while the 
victims were committed to the 
Pasteur Institute for prolonged 
treatment. 


Vy 
By unanimous vote 
the Common Council 
ordered all peppers J 
muzzled for sixty days. 
At the ¥ 


a late hour 
situation was thought 
to be well in hand. 
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it necessary for 
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All In the Same Boat 















you to sow your wild 


’ 


oats?’ ONE ON EVERY SHIP 


“Not absolutely, sir, 
but I think we will all 
feel better when I get 
the thing off my 
mind.’’ 


On Another Bat 

HE relapse of the country back into 
the use of the Roosevelt stimulant 
has been very disappointing. For weeks 
after the Chicago coivention, the sup- 
ply of the stimulant was cut off. The 
times became so tranquil that folks com- 
plained that they were dull, and thou- 
sands of voters began to fall into the 

habit of sleeping between meals. 

Unexpectedly Mr. Roosevelt, in the se- 
clusion of one of the back counties of 
New York, made a family address about 
the expediency of adjusting more luxury 
and entertainment to farm life. 

The country gulped it down as if it 
were a cocktail in the desert, and folks 
brightened up. But dullness supervened 
again until, in the closing days of Sep- 
tember, broke out the President’s cor- 
respondence with Bryan, a supply of the 
“ould stuff ’’ so ample and potent as to 
furnish material for a fortnight’s long 
spree. 

The effect of this indulgence upon 
some habituals has been very depress- 
ing to watch. The Sun, for instance, 
which had become cauite sober and re 
sponsible, went Cown acvain prostrate in 


Here’s Lily, a thirty year old ingenue, 
To moth-eaten bromides she clings; 
She looks at the steerage, and then says to you, 

“They hardly look human, poor things! 


the anti-Roosevelt gutter, and found aw- 
ful symptoms in the forecast of the des- 
tinies of the country absurdly attributed 
to Mr. Longworth. 

The President planned wisely when he 
arranged to withdraw to deepest Africa 
after next March. When a country has 
habits fixed upon it as ours has, there 
is nothing for it but absolute separation 
from the intoxicating compound. 

Fakes are pretty neariy at a stand off. 
On the Taft side there has been the 
Cleveland letter, and on the Bryan side 
the Longworth speech. 


A Medical Rake Off 


That surgeons divide fees with the famil- 
doctor bringing them surgical cases is a we'l 
recogrized evil. . . . That it is funda- 
mentally wrorg and pernicious goes without 
saving. It is based on commercialism alone. 
-\s soon as the public realize that it is delib- 
erately sold by the family doctor—in whom 
it has full confidence—to the surgeon that 
allows the largest graft, and that it is not 
sent to the surgeon best equipped for taking 
care of the case, the public itself will stop 
the practice at once.—Dr. John C. Munroe 
in a recent address quoted in Canada Lancet. 


HE surgeon, of course, has not the 
opportunity to drum up trade that 
the family physician has. He has to 


ON A LIBERAL ALLOWANCE 


His “ Governor” sent him abroad for his “ vac,” 
He thought he should see other races— 

So the kid saw the “ Derby,” the ‘‘ Grand Prix’ 

as And in fact only hit the high places! 


’ 


and such, 





wait, more or less dependent upon his 
previous reputation, for cases to be 
brought to him. No surgeon can afford 
to starve, in a country where so many 
cases are going to seed anyway, for want 
of proper operations, and therefore it 
follows that some inducement must be 
offered to the family physician. This in- 
ducement is lowered in proportion as the 
surgeon's reputation increases, the con- 
sequence being that the family physician 
recommends to his patient the most in- 
competent man, because there is more 
money in it for him. 

The patients seem to “get it’’ both 
ways. 


Judging from Sample 
| DON’T think the rich are exception- 
ally happy. 

No? Know many? 

Some. 

Very rich? 

One to five millions! 

Oh, but they lead quite a different life 
from the really RICH! 

To be sure: but still, don’t you think 
you can tell just as much about the qual 
ity of molasses from a hogshead of it as 
you can from a shipload? 
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“SO ALGERNON IS GOING TO DEVOTE HIMSELF TO POETRY? ’”’ 
“YES, BUT ONLY AFTER A SEASON IN THE BANK. I DON’T WANT THE POOR BOY TO 


FEELS LIKE ”’ 


Knowing It All 


- knowledge is power, then we ought 
to be (as every one knows we are) 
the strongest folks on earth. 

Strange as it may seem, there was a 
time (we blush to say it) when things 
were in an experimental stage. Now, 
however, it remains only to pick up a 
few tag ends, to rearrange a few unim- 
portant data, and the whole affair is com- 
plete. 

Spiritualism has been definitely settled 
by Professor Hyslop and Sir Oliver 
Lodge. Sir Oliver was a little behind- 
hand in his discovery that the dead re- 
turn, but this can easily be attributed to 
the natural slowness of the British mind, 
as compared with the American. The 
fact that Sir Oliver has finally “ arrived ”’ 
is the main point. 

If we leave the sphere of the tran- 
scendental and descend into every day 
affairs, the same principle holds good. 
Languages, by means of the phonograph, 
can easily be learned, root and branch, 





in a week or so. Modern methods of 
study, through correspondence or othe- 
wise, make it easily possible to absorb an 
entire literature in a few rainy days. As 
for making things, every home paper has 
a department illustrated with easy dia- 
grams, showing how to construct any- 
thing one fancies, from an _ asbestos 
mouchoir case to a cement bungalow. 
As for our anatomies, nothing much is 
concealed, and to run about stark naked 
will doubtless be the next fad. 

The craze for knowing it all seems ro 
have struck the American people good 
and hard. Even Dr. Lyman Abbott de- 
clares we are at last learning all about 
morality, and that something like a 
“moral uplift’’ is coming to us. Per- 
sonally, we don’t know what a “ moral 
uplift’’ is. On general principles, we 
should hate to be caught alone with one 
in a dark alley. Sut then, you know, 
we've been knocked down and robbed so 
many times of late that maybe we are 
unnaturally timid and nervous. 


DIE WITHOUT EVEN KNOWING WHAT MONEY 


Sequence 
HILD: Suppose I called you a mean 
old pig, what would happen? 
GoverNess: I should tell your 
father, and he would punish you. 
Cuitp: And if I only thought it. 
GoverNess: No harm, so long as you 
don’t say it. 
Cuitp: Then I only think it. 





WHO’s WHO 




































































THE PACKING MAN 


What? Would I like to try? Yes, just to show 
That man can understand the art of packing. 
You and the maids work very hard I know; 
It is in method you are sadly lacking. 
Come, empty drawer and shelf,’ 
And I will gladly stow the things myself. 


Garments are folded to the smallest space 
Like this You see I do it in a minute. 
Don’t look at it with such a gloomy face. 
What matter half a dezen wrinkles in it? 
For, at the worst, no doubt 
They can be very quickly ironed out. 
here, now, ’tis done. It was bad luck I own 
To break that bottle, sirce it was a present. 
But you exaggerate, my love, cologne 
Is not like paraffin. It’s not unpleasant. 
I like the smell. But there! 
The work is finished with two trunks to spare. 
I should have used them all? Your frocks are 
spoiled ? 
For prejudice, confirmed and unrelenting, 
Give me a woman! Bah, how I have toiled! 
Never again shall I be found consenting 
To menial tasks like these— 
Not though you beg me on your bended knees! 
—London Daily Mail. 
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UNIMPORTANT 


Belshazzar saw the writing on the wall. 

“Caused by local issues,” he said. 

Herewith he dismissed the matter from his mind. 
—Sun, 





A gent of extraction Slavonic, 

When told that he needed a tonic, 
Growing suddenly frisky, 
Cried, “‘ Neverscoffwhiski! 
Which in Russian is very laconic. 
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THE PREACHER’'S ADVICE 


“My friends,” said an itinerant preacher, “the 
Scriptural rule for giving was one-tenth of what a 
man possessed. If you feel you can’t afford so much, 
just give a sixth or a fourth, according to your 
means. We will dispense with the next hymn, and 
take up the collection.”—Lippincott’s. 
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THE TAXI PARLEYVOO 

There is no more entertaining way t: 
hour in Paris than to get into a taxical 
the driver to go along some street wher 
reasonably sure to get into a jam or to 
another cab. The charm of the experien: 
enhanced by your ignorance of what th 

Should your driver merely graze the 
other cab he will turn on his seat an: 
luously at the other driver, who in tu 
back an assortment of vowels. But t! 
quarrel between two cabbies obstructing each other’s 
way. The conversation, translated as nearly literally 
as is safe, goes in this wise: : 

“Sacred name! Why do you?” 

“Holly blue! I do not!” 

“Stomach on the ground! 
an ox!” 

“Blue stomach! Are you in chains?” 

““A bas! Name of a dog!” 

“Mon Dieu! Name of a pig 

*““Wow (or words to that effect)! 
name! ”’ 

“A thousand deaths! Name of a name of a name!” 

Now you begin to expect some doings. While yoy 
have not fully understood, you are satisfied that noth 
ing but pistols and knives will wipe out the insults, 

Unfortunately, about this time the jam is untangle 
and you are allowed to drive away, but the other 
driver yells after yours: 

“Aha! You are a little piece of brown soap!” 

It seems that this expression is the “ fighting name" 
in Paris. Were it not that your cabby owes a duty 
to you and must convey you to your destination, yor 
know by his facial expression that he would clim 
down and get that other cabby and muss up the city 
with him. 

He contents himself with turning about and making 
a face in the direction of his enemy and of goin 
through the motion of spitting at him. 

Then he says “ Yoop!” to the horse and the wa 
is over.—Chicago Post. 
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Tuey were looking up at the latest skyscraper, 
“But what are those things sticking out from the 
sides?” asked the up-State friend. 


“Those? Oh, those are mile posts!” answered the 


| 











New Yorker.—Judge. 


The text and illustrations in LiFe are copyrighted, and are not to be reproduced without special 


No Matter TAFT 
who Wins- 


hile 


BRYAN Candies 


Voted the BEST CANDIES in the World- 
By a discriminating? Public. 
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Some of the people 


who wear American Hos- 
zery Underwear. We can 


not mention names, but— 
A well known statesman, 
The president of a great transcon- 





tinental railway, 

The vice-president of a great New 
York bank, 

The proprietor of a metropolitan 
newspaper, 


The head of one of America’s 
wealthiest families, 

One of the largest land owners in 
America, 

A director of the largest manufac- 
turing concern in this country, 

One of our greatest philanthropists. 

(Nine Highest Awards) 
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AMERICAN HoslERY 


UNDERWEAR 


For men, women and children. 
American Hosiery Co. 
108-110 Franklin Street New York 
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The sales of Impe- 
riales Cigarettes on 
the Pacific Coast 
alone have increased 
45,000,000 in the 
past two years, cer- 
tainly proving a pop- 
ularity never before 
approached. 

The matchless 


flavor of 


IMPERIALES 


CIGARETTES 


results from pure tobacco given 
full opportunity through the thin 
mais paper, crimped—not pasted— 
and the cooling mouth-piece. You 
taste the tobacco—not the paper. 

It your dealer doesn’t happen to have 


them, be sure to send us a trial order— 
for one package if you wish. 


10c for 10 


THE JOHN BOLLMAN CO., Mfr. 


San Francisco, Cal. 
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SAN FRANC (SCO. 


























A Straight Ale 
from 
Start to Finish 


Ale Pure and Simply—For 122 Years 
Hotels, Clubs, Restaurants, Saloons. 














John D. Rockefeller 
says: 


“I know of nothing more despicable 
and pathetic than a man who devotes 
all the waking hours of the day to 
making money for money's sake 

At last the man about whom everyone is talking tells his own 
story and something about his early associates—how he and 
his partners worked together—how many more opportunities 


there are now for young men than there were twenty 
years ago—all this and more in the November number of 
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The Magazine Library 


The newest offering: 


Everybody’s . . $1.50 


America’s top-limit magazine 


The World’s Work 3.00 


Interpreting to-day’s events 
1.00 


The Delineator . 


The home and fash‘on authority 
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will enjoy 


Life 10, 29 '08, 


Sk 
ert ~ “ 
a 
@ , 


n 










$3.50 


To save $2 on these maga- 
zines tear off this corner and 
put your name and address on 
the margin below. Send post- 
haste with $3.50 to Doubleday, 
Page & Co., New York City. 








The three that will suit the taste 
of every member of every family 
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Suburban Lite 


The Leading. Magazine for the 
Suburban Home 


PRACTICAL PROGRESSIVE HELPFUL 


Note a few of the bright, spicy, interesting articles included in the 
ovember issue : 
Teaching the Child How to Enjoy | 
How Can We Improve Our Town 
Making a Home Gymnasium | 
A Club Room for the Boys and Girls at Home 












The Small Engine and the Mctor 
The Stereopticon in the Home 
A Woman's Squab Plant 
A Hallowe'en Party, etc. 
Other interesting features for ding b 
to every member of the home. 
25 cents a copy, on all newsstands 
$3.00 a year. Write for Special Offers 
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CLERICAL ADVICE 

A suffragette sneered at Mrs. Humphry Ward’s 
queer logic the other day. “I know the prolix lady 
was against votes for women,” “ At a lunch 
of suffragettes in New York, by means of a parable 
she pointed out her belief that the immediate home 
circle, not the distant polling booth or Senate cham- 
ber, was the true feminine sphere of usefulness. We 


she said. 


didn’t applaud, I assure you. 

“She said an aged Scot told his minister that he 
was going to make a pilgrimage to the Holy Land. 

*“* And whiles I’m theer,’ said the pilgrim, com- 
placently, ‘I'll read the Ten Commandments aloud 
frae the top o’ Mount Sinai.’ 

we said the minister, ‘tak’ my advice. 
"—LTondon Tribune. 


Saunders,’ 
3ide at hame and keep them.’ 


‘*Your business college for young ladies seems to 
be all right.” 

“Tt is all right.” 

“Do you give the girls a good practical business 
training? ”’ 

“In reply to that question I can only say that 60 
per cent. of our graduates marry their employers the 
first year.” —Louisville Courier-Journal. 


Asnevitte, N. C.: The four-season resort of the 


South. Tite Manor, the English-like Inn of Asheville. 


“I AM NOT SURE, ARE YOU?” 


People had such colossal faith in Lincoln that they 
were willing to stake anything and everything on his 
honesty. 

The very consciousness of his honesty of purpose 
gave him a tremendous power with court and jury, in 
illustration of which Justice Brewer, of the United 
States Supreme Court, relates the following story: 

Lincoln was engaged to defend a stranger in a 
Western town, charged with murder. The murder 
was such a brutal one, and the circumstantial evidence 
so complete and convincing, that even Lincoln him- 
self, after a most careful investigation, conceded that 
everything seemed to point to his client’s guilt. 

He had thought a great deal on the case, he told 
the men in the jury box, and that, while it seemed 
probable that his client was guilty, yet he was not 
sure. With those marvelously honest eyes of his he 
looked the jury straight in the face and said, “‘I am 
not sure. Are you?” 

So great was the faith of the jury in Lincoln’s hon- 
esty that they acquitted the defendant, and the real 
criminal was afterward convicted and punished.— 


Success. 
In a Pinch use ALLEN’S FOOT-EASE. 
THE SAME FAMILY 


An official of the Department of Commerce and 
Labor, who had been directed by his chief to draw 
up a summary of the conclusions of certain distin- 
guished authorities on engineering, met with disaster 
not long ago, when he had occasion to refer to cer- 
tain statements of Mr. A. R. Colquhoun, the British 
engineer. 

The official had been told that after Mr. Col- 
quhoun’s name there should be placed the letters 
“M. I. C. E.”” (Member of the Institute of Civil 
Engineers). ‘“ That’s easy to remember, the official 
had said, adopting an easy system of mnemonics. 
“*M. I. C. E.’ spells ‘ mice.’ ” 

This memory system was of little avail, however, 
for when the official handed in his summary, the let- 
ters after Mr. Colquhoun’s name were “R. A. T. S.” 
—Lippincott’s. 


A PHYSICIAN, upon openizg the door of his con- 
sulfation room, asked: ‘“‘ Who has been waiting 
longest? ”’ 

“T have,” spoke up the tailer, “I delivered your 
clothes three weeks aco.’’-—Argonaut. 


GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER 
“It’s purity has made it famous” 


























The Palmer-Singer Town and Country Car, 1909 
| Model, Type XXX-2 is now being exhibited and de- 
It is the most serviceable car on the market 
Its 28-30 H.P. motor provides ample power to 
take its full complement of passengers on long hard 
tours over any road at a very good speed. Closed it is a 
beautiful luxurious Town Car, seating four inside, ideal 
| for the purpose and far superior to many foreign makes 
| A glance at its specifications will 
_ show the remarkable value it offers. 


livered. 
to-day. 


at double the price. 
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all steering connections. 
closed in dust-proof cases. 






1620-22-24 Broadway, N. Y. 


4 Nickel steel is used to give lightness and strength. 

an ted F. & S. ball bearings exclusively. Bosch high tension 
magneto and multiple disc clutches. 

j front axle—four-speed selective type, sliding gear transmis- 
{ sion with direct drive on third speed. A\ll brakes equalized, 
: all expanding type and on rear wheels. 

| Shaft driven, all moving parts in- 


Write for our color booklet L—it’s free. 
Palmer & Singer Mfg. Co. 


Sole Distributors the Simplex 

















Impor- 


Drop forged I beam, 


Universal joints on 


1321 Michigan Avenue, Chicaco 














OF BRAINS | 


1GARS 


__=MADE AT KEY WEST 


FOR 
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NESTOR 





“NESTOR”  ‘*IMPORTED’? ‘*ROYAL NESTOR’? 
Green Label 40 cts. Blue Label 
25 cts. 15 cts. 


The Original Brand of Over 30 Years’ Reputation 
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$100 Vancouver, 5 
514% Gold Bonds 


SET Oy wate 
$94 Cash or ten 


Bonds» Credi pi Sake 


LEWIS N. ROSENBAUM CO., Investme nt Bonds, Cap 
and Surplus $138,468, Suite U, Washington Block, Seattle, ¥ Was 





CLUB LINEN | PLAYING CARDS 
**An Ideal Bridge Card.”” Design of back, hemstitc h red linen, oi 
Sept. 24, '07. Colors Red, Blue, Brown, Green. 25 cents per pat 


gold edge 35 cents. Dealers everywhere or sent postpaid on receipt of 
rice. Illustrated catalog of Bridge accessories free. Adress 
Radcliff fe & Co., New York, 144 Pearl St., & London, 




















Live 











White Rock. 


‘*The World’s Best Table Water’’ 




















In addition 
to our famous Under- 
wear we have amost attractive 
assortment of specialties, as: 


Golf Jackets, 





Traveling Shawls, 
Automobile Rugs, 
Camping Sacks, 
Etc., Etc. 


Explanatory Catalogue Free. 


DR. JAEGER’S S. W. S. CO.’S OWN STORES 
New York, 306 Fifth Ave., 22 Maiden Lane; Brooke 
lyn, 504 Fulton St.; Boston, 228 Boylston St.; Philae 
delphia, 1516 Chestnut St.; Chicago, 82 State St. 

Agents in all Principal Cities. 











HARTSHORN 
SHADE ROLLERS 


Bear the script name of 
Stewart Hartshorn on label. 


Get “Improved,” no tacks required. 


Wood Rollers Tin Rollers 
























0 Vancouver, Bi 
1% Gold Bonds 
4 Cash or ten 
onthly Paymets 
1t Bonds, Cap 
yek, Seattle, Wash 
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ons OTTAWA 
ARDS t 
Hitches 1 linen, p* 
25 cents per pack: 
stpai dc on receipt 
. Address 
vo» & Londons EL 


FOR A HIGHBALL 
IT HAS NO EQUAL 


Sold Everywhere 




















MY, BUT I LOOK PALE”’ 


THE PERIL OF *“ BUTTIN’ IN 


In his address before the students of McGill Uni- 
versity, Rudyard Kipling told the following story: 

“A certain man owned a dry goods store, and one 
day, to his great disgust, he heard a new clerk say 
to a2 woman: 

“*No, madam, we have 
time.’ 

“With a fierce glance at the clerk, 
ployer rushed up to the woman, and said: 

“*We have plenty in reserve, ma’am; plenty up- 


not had any for a long 


the smart em- 


stairs.’ 

** Lady and clerk looked dazed, and 
smart proprietor learned that ghe clerk’s remark had 
‘We haven't 


afterward the 


been made in answer to the woman’s 


had any rain lately.’ "—Exchange. 





| The Best Bitter Liqueur 


al ilawtle ey 


{be World's Best 


Ee & Bitters 


Gives zest to life, 


removes fatigue, 
creates appetite 
and aids digestion. 
A delicious Cor- 
dial-tonic. 


Sold Everywhere. 


LUYTIES BROTHERS 
U.S. Agents, New York 








De Potter Tours, 32 Broadway, N. Y. 


Around the World December 9; Orient, January 30; Various Tours 
to Europe.—30th Year. Old World Tourist Guide Free. 
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WOODMERE 
LONG ISLAND 


EVERY IMPROVEMENT 
A TOWN IN ITSELF 
WARM IN WINTER 
COOL IN SUMMER 
THE BEST HOME 
FOR NEW YORKERS 


WOODMERE LAND ASSOCIATION 
WOODMERE, L, I. 
New York Office 
1g East 34th Street 


Brooklyn Office 
Opposite Montauk Theatre 











CLARK’S CRUISE OF THE “ARABIC” 
16,000 tons, fine, large, 
unusually steady. 


O THE ORIEN 


February 4 to April 16, 1909 
Seventy-one days, costing only $400.00 and up, including shore ex- 
cursions SPECIAL FEATURES: Madeira, Cadiz, Seville, Algiers, 
Malta, 19 Days in Egypt and the Holy Land. . Constantinople, 
Athens, Rome, the Riviera, etc 
Cruise Round the Ww orld. October 16, 1909, 
F sARK, Times Blidg., New York 








Vintage Champagne 


Only in those years when the most per- 
fect conditions prevail is a Vintage 
champagne made. To be a Vintage 
Champagne it must be produced from 
the first presses of selected unblemished 
grapes, and must be made from a single 
year's growth. 


Order 


MONOPOLE RED TOP 1898 
DRY MONOPOLE BRUT 1898 


and you will secure age nuine choice vintage 
c hampagne at no higher price than is asked 
in America for the very plentiful non-vint- 


age w ines. 
ALEX D SHAW & CO 
76 Broad St N Y 
Ceneral Agents 


THE BRIARCLIFF LODGE 


Is now prepared to make 
engagements at Winter 
rates for rooms from No- 
vember 1st on the Euro- 
pean Plan. 


D. B. PLUMER, Manager 


Representative at New York Office, 


5% EAST FORTY-SIXTH STREET. 
"Phone 3278-38th 


























SPHERES MEHTA HRE SARE 


ESTABLISHED 1834 


J. M. QUINBY & CO. 


Carriage Builders 


Luxurious Automobile Bodies made of alum- 
inum, designed and finished to suit individual 
tastes. Light, durable and artistic. Standard for 
quality. 








[£0 fF J PENNSYLVANIA 
Milan, Hinde Bryn Mawr, Pa. 
COMPLETE CARS 


NEWARK, N. J. 
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gp SERORGERS PETER 
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HIS is the new Oldsmobile five passenger seer Car. To say 
that it is better than the 1908 model Of the same capacity is suf- 
ficiently high praise. Even more silent; more luxurious in easy 

riding qualities and outward beauty;—it has all—and more—of that 
wonderful “‘roadability’’ which placed the 1907 and 1908 cars‘right in 
the four and five thousand dollar class. It is to-day, as it has been 
for 10 years, “‘the logical car at the logical price.’’ 

Fully Equipped, $2750 


warren OLDS MOTOR WORKS eis 


of Canada, 
Licensed Automobile 


. . King S . 
Manufacturers Lansing, Mich. ” ing Street, 


E, Toronto Ont. 




















